they reached a certain point where the road took a sudden
turn inwards, and there was a small stream splashing down
into a pool, and in the pool a country girl stood bathing
herself. She was naked, and the water was about her
ankles, and she was laving herself, her long black hair
knotted upon her head. I-wan saw her unexpectedly and
he looked her straight in the eyes before he could stop
himself. But though he was instantly ashamed for her,
he saw not the slightest shame in her wide dark gaze.
She looked at them in most innocent wonder and called
out a spring greeting. Bunji did not speak, but Tama
called back to her.
Then the girl cried, 'Where are you going?'
And Tama called back, *To the hot springs!'
'It's a fine day for that,' the girl replied.
They went on, then, and now I-wan was ashamed
before Tama. But Tama said with much pleasure, 'How
pretty she was, standing to her ankles in the clear water
and her skin all wet!'
'Yes, she was,' Bunji agreed.
Then to I-wan, this, too, became beautiful and fitted to
the day, although not to be wholly comprehended.
So by noon they reached the top of the mountain, and
there was an inn and in the inn the hot-spring baths.
I-Wan thought to himself, *If Tama bathes with us------*
He thought of the pretty naked peasant girl. At that
instant he found himself possessed by his imagination.
It came like a rush of music heard when no music was
expected, and he felt his face grow hot. He wanted Tanfc
to bathe with them and he did not. He could not ask
Bxinji a word. He did not answer his chattering. Tama
had waved to them and gone one way and he and Bunji
another. If he should see Tama in that great pool of
steaming water, so clear that it was blue, and sparkling
with silvery bubbles as it flowed from the earth, it would
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